276        THE THINGS WE ARE

and pointed. " You see that big clump of
trees ? You see where it's divided by the
road ? "

" Yes/'

" Well, just under ^the left-hand clump
there's a little bit of white wall. D'you see ?
That's her house/'

" You've been inside ? "

" Yes, I had tea there/'

" Of course, you told me/' There was a
long pause,

" You seem to think it's all plain sailing
for me now ? " said Boston.

" Isn't it ? "

Boston did not reply. Sometimes it ap-
peared to him simple ; sometimes he thought
he was in a world of dream. But the next
step was plain; he must see Felicia and ask
her.

" You are in love with her ? " asked Bet-
tington. The question surprised them both,

" Since the letter I've never thought of it in
that way. I don't suppose I did even then.
I feel she's tremendously important to me;
that our lives are involved for ever/'

" I've thought that, you know/' said
Bettington, " and thought wrong/'

" Have you really thought that ? "